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me to contribute to a series of little books which will be meant
to help to show some sort of design, order, divine origin in the
world, 5,000 to 10,000 words each. I said I would contribute
a booklet if he could suggest to me some subjects which appealed
to me. Tall, dark, muscular chap, decided, clear tones and move-
ments. A ready smile at a joke. I liked him. I saw him out.
I then read the first pages of Wells's " Meanwhile ", which
arrived this morning. Dorothy Massingham came to dinner,
and we talked personalities about our friends. I took her to
see Lonsdale's " On Approval " at the Fortune Theatre. Not
a bad first Act in a very old-fashioned * smart * way, with some
very good jocular lines. In the first entr'acte in came Elizabeth
Bibesco and a young man. She said she hoped the first Act
was not the best act. I said it would certainly be the best
act. She had merely arrived one hour late for the play.

Easton Glebe, near Dunmow, Wednesday, July zjth.

H. G. Wells called for me at 10.6 instead of 10.15 to 10.30 as

he had said, and drove me down to Easton to see Jane.   First

part of the drive in heavy rain.   When it cleared up we stopped

and had a drink at a pub on the edge of the forest, gin and

ginger-beer.   We arrived at 12.6.    Jane had just got downstairs.

She is carried down, and wheeled everywhere ;   but she walks

a few steps.    H. G. had said she was better, stronger ;  but she

didn't seem to me to be so.    Jane keeps an eye on the house.

She had just arranged for the servants' holidays.    The follow-

ing people came in during the afternoon ;   the Byngs, Mrs.

Davies,   Lady   Warwick   (with   an   astounding   hat),   Peggy

Gibbons  (Frank Wells's fiancee)  and Lady Mercy Dean, the

young mother.    Bridge first.   Then tennis.    Wells joined in

both.    Nobody for dinner except i nurse.   H.  G. went up-

stairs to spend 15 minutes with Jane, and then came down,

and we talked till iz.io.   At the end he made tea for him-

self,   We discussed his wife, his servants, his sons.    He was

in favour of me politically running The World  To-day, and

said that whatever I undertook I should succeed in.

Royal Victoria Hotel, St. Leonards, Thursday, July
I saw Jane Wells in bed before I left Easton Glebe. Left in
car for Winchelsea at 3.30. Arrived there 5.10. Tea with
Dorothy, nurse and Baby.
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